2o8	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
I take this opportunity of asking after your well-being.
I have thought of you continually.
With this letter I send ten silken Yang-chou handker-
chiefs, ten of coloured silk, twenty gold tooth-picks and
ten gold cups. These are but a slight token of my regard,
and I trust you will accept them with indulgence.
Your kinsman Hsi-men Ch'ing of Ch'ing Ho.
When Hsi-m£n Cluing had read the letter, he told Ching-chi
to pack up the presents. He asked Scholar Wen to copy the
letter upon fine paper and seal it with his seal. Then he gave
five taels of silver to the messenger Wang Yu.
The snow was heavier than before. Hsi-mSn invited Scholar
W£n to stay with him in the study and admire the beauty of
the landscape. The servants cleared the tables and brought
wine. Then Hsi-m6n Ch'ing saw someone peeping through
the blind and asked who was there. Wang Ching told him it
was Ch6ng Ch'un. Hsi-mgn called the boy in, and he came,
carrying two boxes. He lifted them high before him, then
knelt down before Hsi-men Ch'ing. A small golden square
box was opened and Hsi-m£n asked what was in it. "My
sister Moonbeam," said the boy, "knows how busy and tired
you have been, and she sends you these two boxes of cakes.'*
One of the two boxes contained pastries filled with fruits,
and the other, pastries shaped like a spiral shell. "My sister
prepared them with h.er own hands," Ch£ng Ch'un said. "She
knows you like them and made them specially for you."
"It is only a day or two since you brought me some tea,"
Hsi-rnen said, "and now your sister has sent me these delight-
ful pastries. I am very grateful to her."
"Splendid!" Ying Po-chueh said. "Hand them to me. I'll
see what they're like. My daughter, who used to make these
pastries so well, is dead, but now, I see, I have another daughter
who knows how to make them." He picke'd up one and put it
in his mouth. Then he took another and gave it to Scholar
W£n, saying: "Here3 old gentleman, try this. You will find
it will make your teeth grow again and give new life to your
flesh and bones. I give you my word: to have rare things like
this is better than ten years added to one's life."

